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It Will not be auoided but by this: . , , 

Therefore good mother (I tnuft call you fo,) 

Be the atturney of my louc to her. 

Pleade what 1 will be.not what I haue bene, 

Not by defcrts,but what I will deferue, 

Vrge the neceflitieand ftate of times. 

And be not pecuifh,fond in great defignes ♦ 

£>u. Shall be tempted ofthediuell dm? 

Ktng . I, if the diuell tempt thee to doo good. 

^^Shall 1 forget my felfe, to be my felfe, 

King. I s ifyourfelfes remembrance, wrong your felfe. 
t Qjt. But thou didft kill my children. 

King. But in your daughters wombe,I buried them, 
Wherein thatnefl of fpicerie they fhail breed, 

Sc'fcs ofthemfeluesjtoyour recomfitute. 

Q*. Shall I go winne my daughter co thy will? 

King. And be a happie mother by the deede. 

Q u. I goe, write to me very fhortlie. 

Km. Bcareljcrmy trueloucskifle,farcwel 
Relenting foole, and (hallow changing woman. Enter Rat. 

Rat. My gracipusfoueraigne, on the wefterne coaft, 
Ridctha puiSant Name. To the lhore, 

Throngmany doubtful! hollow harted friends, 

V narmd,andynrefolud tobeatethem backe: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall, 

And thercthy hull,expefting but the aide, 
OfBuckingham.to welcome them a Ihore. ■ a 

A'/w^.Somehght-fpote fricnd,po(l to the Duke ofNoiit. 

Ratchffe thy felfe, dv Gatesbie, where is he? i s i f { 

fat. Here my Lord* 

Ktng. Flic to the Dukejpoft thou to Salisburie, 

When thou comeft there,duUvnrnindfull villaine. 

Why ftandft tfouftilfoandgoeft notto the Duke. . , , 

Cat. Firft mighticfodefaigne , let me know your minde, 
What from your gJ^fiCjifliall deliuer them. 1 , 1 

Kmg. 0,true good GiUcsbic, bid him leuic flraigntj 

The greateftftrength and power he c^n rhakCi 1 ; 

And tncete me prefentlic atSaltsburie. 
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Rat. What is it your hignespleafure, I fhaldoatSflibury* 
Kmg. Why,whatwould(f thou dpthere before igo? W 
Rat. Your highndTctold me l IhpuJdpofVbfcdre. 

Kin. My mind is changd fir ,my minde is changd. 

How now, what newes with you? . ii in y.i\ 

Enter Darke. ■ , o'; ■sawino i 

< 7 ) 4 r.None good my Lord, to pleafe you with thc-hcatingV 
Hor none-fo bad, but it may wdlbeitold.:; < . : .y >11 

Ktng. Hoiday, a riddle, neither good nor bad:. 

Why^oeft thou runne fo many mile about, 

When thou mailltell thy tale a nearer way. . 

Once more, what newest . • . 

Dor.- Richmoiidis on the'fots* :i :< l \ • -R 

King. There let him finke,andbethe feason him, 

White liuerd runnagate,what doth he there? 

Bar, 1 know not mightiedbueraignCjbur bysgttefle, • ; ■ it 1 
King, Well fir, j»ypugucfie,wVQU'guefle» ■ y,ua tin/* 
<j).v. Sturd vp by DoriitjBuckingliam and Elie, 

He makes £bn£ng;laild rfberfe^o-cl^itfijrth^s^ravsln^ A \ 

King. Isthechaire Ep.iptie i btliebvprdjeBbMaipdA . -at 

Is the king dead:? the empire vnpofleft?- ssilro;- .Ay 

What heire of Yorkc is there aliue but vve? 

And who is Englandskiugibut great Yorkeshcire? 

Then tellrhc, what doethhe vponthefea?: 

Dar. Vnicfle for that my licge^I'cannotgUfilc* g; -> :i 
King. Vnlcfieforthatrhecomesto be your liege, o , ; 
You cannot guclle, wherefore th*j Welchman comes, 

Thou wilt r,euolt,3ndflietohini lfeare. t - 

'Dar. No mightieliege,thercfore iniftruft me not. 

K/»£. Wherdisthy powerlehen, to bcate.him backe? 
Where are thy tenniantsjand thy followers? - 
Arethcynotaiowtvponthe WeRerneflioreJ::;/,'" 

Safe conducting, the-rebels from their (hips. 

Dar. No my.gooUEofd>niy friends ar.ein the North. 

K’"£«Gftld fnetvdsVo Riy hard,wh>t do they in the North? 
When they fhoul d fecue^freiirfoueraigtre in the W eft. 

nothin cffrt]maunded,mighue (bucraigne. 

Pleafe it your Maieftie to gjue«wileau<!»... 1 
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